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:'.n Gettysburg, after half cen-
sluggish

comfortable,

of
i34 in took o na martialas-

1. in
gll Round Top, and the other

d parts of the historic bat-

the lasty notes of “mess call”
hall hour before, died upon the
1 now, for agSaturday nlght

a the town, hundreds of kbakli
rares wended thelr way down
ad turning past the post office
toyn square, whers hundreds

proclaiming their readiness
evoning, blazed their commer-

‘welcome to the host. Some ran,
. alked, some moved llstlessly,
7 mersly to s goal where they
aight abfde the time between mess

~ind taps.
“Amiong the latter were Corporal Ar-
Ewing and Harry Adkins, of his
his inseparable companlon,
tood in front of the window
largest store in the square—
mecea for the thirsty troopsi—
gazed fdly at the citizen popu-
“male and female, who strolled
“pingly and in groups, the glls
pg thelr heads proudly away, a8
aw and then a friendly smile cross
pome eoldlers features. And nev-
smilé of welcome, néver a cherry
rd of greating reached the eyes or
s of thess two lonesome lads, who,
% month batore, had left their bright,
‘$heery homes to defend their countrys
hohor, It was 2s If a foreign leglon
d entered the town, their presence
“suffered, instead of acclaimed. And
wing looked arcund at the lights and
ying streamers, with their printed
falese gretling of “Welcome—U. §.
then turned to Adkins with a

1.

" he aneered.
g6§———not 1o us. Harry, I'm
of it! I'm nearly dead for a talk

a girl—I haven't seen one (0
e to since 1 left home. Whals
‘matter with me, Harry? Is it my
ﬁli!‘ Am 1 acting llke a bum, or
!ll
1" growled the other, with &
hoarse Jaugh. “It's not you, Arth—
/s your awful uniform. The bars
‘fown on everybody. The girls aren'
{rl':‘d to sssociate with us, We're
po. Bul why worry—t'hell with
gkirts. Come on in—I'll blow you

& bananna royal.”

Ewing followed his chum into tht
\gtore silently, but his soul seethed
erith reballion. Then he bought an
"E%sr check from the pretty cashier

| \nd made a perfunctory remark about
nice evening.” He received 1
£ for his pains, and went back to
'Harry's side with increased rancor.
'{n moody sllence they left the place,
iand sauntered slowly back to the
oamp. Ewilg refused his friends
cherry lovitation for a little “poker’
id retired to his cot.
= The following day being Sunday and
gir last rest-dey in camp, it was an-
gounced that they might have the day
‘to themeélves, and Harry, hurating
{ito his tent with the news, found Al
thur, with a bundle, alréady starting
forth

| \Where y' going?’ he demanded,

glving the bundle a curlous glauce.
“Ovér to “Abbottstown—for ihe

day,” vouchaled Arthur, briefly.

(" *Ah, cut it protesied the other

.".'_Wﬁ‘ro gonna have a ball game this

‘morning. What's up?”

* “Nothing special,’ snapped Arthur,
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Take a Lesson from Frances

Beauty Lessons From Life
TO HAVE A BEAUTIFUL HEAD—

White 8ays

Idah M'Glone Blblon.l

I

This is the seventh of a serles of
articles analyvzing the .famous |
erican beauties, writton

By IDAH McGLONE GIBSON |

Beauty Expart of the Daily Blank, and
Auther of "Confesions of a
Wifs."

who dances exquisitely and sing mod-
erately well, has become the favorite|
of the New Yorker whose shibholeth!
ia the Follles and Frollce. [
Frances \White's grest bid for favor|
{g the size and shape of her head, 111
is of the modern sige which is much|
larger than was conslstent with the

ningly disgulses this fact by combing
her halr straight and_flat at the slde|
and then putting in intp a very tight
French knot.

She could not do this{f her halr did
not grow lrregularly about her face—
(it will be seen by the picture that she
has & pronounced “widow's peak” Inl

“put I'm off. G'by, Harry."”

And hq leit his chum starting after
him {n amazement, as he slowly trud-
ged out of the tent and down the
road.

For Lwo or three miles he walked
on, through Gettysburg, and then oul
into the open country, and as he pas
sed an old stone trestls he saw what
he was looking for. Vaulting over a
low fence, he made for a large bam

and disappeared within. Ten min |
utes later a low, musical voice at the|

| - CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE

Bl.08 Angeles, little book, {s one‘'of my look in his face I knew all unhappy,
(% cities and California is my pet| strenuous fears had slipped from his
' | memary.

,No.where aré the skies so blue as in

California; nowhere does the BUD S€eM | whare wa had started that wonderful

golden; nowhere does the alr have |
hat “feel” of being loundered and;
ung out to dry. .
. Someway whon 1 get to thls land of
gunshiny afterncons 1 have a feeling
sf love for everyone. 1 feel as Jim
used to say ne f{elt alier ealing &
§alad of which be was particularly
ond When lie had eaten as mauch &b
1@ could possibly hold, Jim would fetch
. slgh of prodigious content and re-
Imark as if to himsell, “I foe] as though
'd like Lo kiss everybody."
“When I awoke this morning I bad
{his feeling of buoyancy and happiness
h seemed to take In the whole
But immediately the thought
k put fear into my heart. It was’
the sudden cloud that shuts down
the mountains, rearing them-
up into the blue and gold and
plackens for a moment the landscape.
* 1 rushed into Dick's room and founa
hiva awake. He looked up with a smile,
Haven't got the sleep out of your
yes, havé you, Margie?" he said. “You
pok, with your burnished hair tum:
g off your shoulder lika a little gin
tale."
- ®Bick, if it wera not terrible to wish
pn. you, I would almost be tempted to
ksl the fairies to keep you {ll.’

to me, “That is not wiching me

hing so very terrible now, Mar

» It is no hardship for me to be sick

n you are with me. It just seems

‘ectly glorious dream from which

[will have to wake soon, but gosh, how
hate to doit.”

feel better this morning,

1

‘gee] perfectly well, Margie, and
'l get up” |
d you not better walt until the
comes?”
ptor? Doctor? What doctor?

: ;'not going to have a doctor out

‘es, dear boy, you had a doctor last
when you were unconscious.”
Was I unconscious last night?"
were, from the time we reach-
‘top of the mountains until you
ced In bed. You cams to at in-
‘and talked to me, but in such
volce I had to bend my face
_your lips to hear what you

| pur lives wers goirg to be one grand

In Dick's mind we were back just|
night when we took that wild ride,|
while he comforted me and told me

swéet 80DE,

“Help me up, Margle,” he sald.

“But, Dick, the doctor said you must
lie flat on your back untll your heart s
stronger.”

He sank back on the plliow with a
sigh and asked, “Did the doctor say 1
was not golug to get well, Margls?”

“How {foollsh, Dick He said your
heart was weak from overwork and
probably from some sévere straic you
put upon it, but he hoped with the rest
and the perlect freedom from worry
you will have out here that you wlill
come out all right. Now, Dick, you
will try not to worry, won't you?"

Dick looked up with a smile. “Why
should I worry? You are here with
me and nothing else counts.” |

Oh, little book, I wish, most nlncare‘[

Iy I wish, that I could put away in my
forgettery he fact that in times past
many other things counted much more
with Dick than I did.

ot o
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rances White

the middie of her forehead.)

sitions ,for what? Don’t think we're
asking that. We're glad to go, We
couldn't hold our heads up and be
proud {f we didn't But we'll pull
out of his town next Friday, and we'll
be almost glad of it For there's not
a mother's son of us who wouldn't
prefer the hottest, blindest curtain
fire to the withering, smobbish scorn
of you—you, that we're going to fight
for. I'm tired of it. T'm going—I'll
be back this afternoon.

Ewing startad to leave the barn, his
eyes straight ahead, when he felt =
hand on his sleeve and, tuming he
saw that her fres band was hiding
her fats, down which the tears were
freely coursing. Immediately he re-
lented.

“Excuse me for belng 80 rough"” he
pleaded gently. *“I didn't mesn to
hurt you."

“But you have," she answered,
through her tears, "Because ity the
truth, But please—pleasa don't do
what you're doing. You—you'll be
caught—and locked up in the guard-
house."

“No danger of thaf, little lady" he
answerrad confldently. “No one will
see me"

“But they will," she persisted. "My
father |s home. He saw you comos in-
to this barn. He's sucpicious algeady.
I—1 came to warn you."

“You—you comeé to warn me!" he
echoed wonderingly, *“You risked
that—for me? But, surely, your fath-
er wouldn't object?”

“Yes, but he would” she anwerad |
firmly. “He's a capialn, Capt. May.;
nard, of the Sth Infantry. But tell
me—what's vour company?”

“"Company L, 13th Infantry,” he re-
plied mechanically, still under her
charm, then he added. “but why do
you want to know. Miss Maynard?”

“I can't tell you, now,"” she answer-
ed, hiz eyes twinkling mysteriously,
“but you'll know later. Now please !
change—will you?" |

She reached out her hand, wilh a |
pleading look In her misty eves, and
he grasped it and held it soherly for
a brief Instant.

“I'll do it, Miss Maynard,” he an.
swered, quickly. “But tell me—will

When a woman has thick dark hair,
that grows as does Frances White's|
and a youthful fac¢e, nothing can be
more beautiful  than o comb it|
atraight back in this way. i

Many women make & groeat misike |
in not studying the slze and contour|

|of the head, By studylng one's fice| barn, and with a wistful smile over
Dring the last year Franres White, | and head one can cover up defects as| his ehoulder at a distant house, turn-

well as dccentuate beauties, .

Don't lét anyone dress your nalrin |
a fluffy mass It you have a large |
head, Don't part and comb your hair
down over vour gars after you araF
forty unless you have no objections |
to looking sixty. I

Be sure and carry your head pro-|

Greek iden of beauty, but she cun-|perlv—do ot stick your chin out ag-| tinted cheeks by the light, evening

gressively or pull 1t in modestly. A
for your head is to

good potition
toes and nose

stand up with your
against a wall.

“But I am too fat to do this,” re-
monstrates a friend,  Then reduce,
It vou would be heautiful, is my un-
compromising reply.

door caused him to wheel around sud-
denly. diminutive, bright milss of
about aineteen, little wisps of brown
waving halr playing atout her slight-
ly bronzed, delicately tinted cheebs,
frowned at him, and pointed at a bun-
dle at his fect. It was his khaki un-
Iform. and he now fuced her, cld
in somewbat winkled bue serge trou-
sers and cont, busily pulling a refric-
tory tie through his stiit white col-
lar.

“I wouldn't," said the girl
be a deserter.”

“I'm not deserting,” flared Ewing,
two bright sports of color rushing to
her cheeks, “I'm just taking a holi-
day for the day.”

“Why the chance of clothes?" she
persisted, and she pointed again o
the uniform. “Are you—ashameid—
of them?"

“No," came his proud reply, and his
head shot erect. “I'm proud of them,
But others are not—you're not, You
shun those who wear them. So I'm
going over to Abbottstown—as a plaln
man—just for a day. People will no
tice me then,” he added, bitterly. Then
a hot wave of resentment surging
through him, caused him to adi,
“Why—why are we outcasts?”

“I wouldn't say that,” answered the
girl, quietly, “But'll I'l admit we're
not allowed to talk to you. So many
of the soldlers are not gentlemen. Ong
of them insuited a girl in town last
weak."” ]

"One of them!"” he echoed, thynder
ingly. “Just because of one you con
demn thousands. A preacher was dl
vorced last week. Is that a sign all
o fthem are bad?"

“No!' she admitted, and the truth
of his challenge caused her to hang
her head. “But why don't y®Na stick
to yourselves? Then you wouldn't
be snubbed”

“Why do we have to be snubbed,
you mean? he shot right back
“We're going out to fight your battles
—yours and your sisters—and your
father's, brother’s and mother's, We're
leaving bright, happy homes, good po

"Don't
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(SOMEONE IS WAITING FOR YOU, TOM)—BY ALLMAN.

b= 1P YoU ONLY UAD A,
DATHING SUIT Nowl 1D
il B GLAD To MINO THE

JMB‘! S0 Yov CoyLd

O [N THE WATER
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Dick with & grin.

OK | HAYE ONE
TYAT MR. DUFF
GAVE ME.

TEACK ME

[ty to the §th hand the 18th.

| PBLIEVE THAT S
MR DUFF out
THERE AND HE
PROMISED TO

I see vou again?”

“You may.,” she answered, with a
bright smilg, and in another minute
she was gone. For 4 minute he star-
ed after her ,then started to change
his clothes. A few minutes later a
figure In khaki emerged from the

ed hig footsteps hack rtoward the

camp.
L] L] - L] L

A stalwart figure in khak{ with a
corporal's chevrons on his sleeve and
a bright little girl of nineteen, whosa
wisps of curly brown hair were blown
across her slightly bronzed, delicately

“ . L] L]

breeze, sirolled side by side in the
moonlight,

“Tell me, Miss Maynard,” asked the
soldier, "who got up this affair?"

“I did.” confessed the girl, in a low
tone. “l1 got the girls together and
planned this dance as g3 farewell par-
1 had
to coax papa a lttle. He sald it was
agninst the regulations, but finally he
gave In"

“But how did you get the girls lo-
gether?” persisted Ewihg. “Why did
they come?”

“Because they were ashamed,” con-
fessed them ashamed, as you made
me. And they are trylng to make up
for it tonight.”” And as they reached
the old barn,” the scene of thefr first
meeting, she turned to bim and ad-
ded, “Are you enjoying vourself?”

*Yes, on account of you," came his
vibrant answer. ‘'Miss Maynard—
Margaret—you're wonderful. For me,
& total stranger, you risked everything
—first, your fathers anger, then the

T

Pectin in Fruit Juice Is What
Makes Your Jeily, Says Expert

(The most noted and most quot:
ed work on jelly-makiog is a Unl
vevsity of Illinois bullstin by Miss
N. E. Goldthwalte, Both experl-
enced housewives and beginners
will appreciate the following ex-
cerpts from these authoritative
pages.)

By N, E. GOLDTHWAITE.

Fruit juice consists largely of watel
in which are dissolved small amounts
of flavoring materials, sugar, vegeta:
ble aclds, and a substance called pec
tin. The pectin is the essential jelly.
making substance. It is impossible
to make jelly from a juice lacking pec-
tin.

Presence of pectin can readily be as
certained by adding to a glven volume
of the hot cooked Julce an equal
amount of grain alcohol (80 to 85 per
cent), mixing thoroughly and cooling;
if pectin is present a gelatinous mass
will appear In the liquid,

Curiously enough, pectin frequently
is not found in the juices of raw fruits,
Yet the juices extracted by cooking are
full of the substance. Thus the best
and most economical method of ex

End o’ Season
Clean-Up

e ——

emphatieally no!

White Wash Skirts

Reg. Price $1.50, $2.50, $3.98, 35.
Reduced to 89c¢, $1.50, $2.75, $3.25

0 End ¢ Seasor;
*  Clean-Up

Dilalily

End of season for us, yes, butend of season for you? No! Most

We need more room. The carpenters on our new addition have
finished, but the painters must start in! Besides every hlessed ex-
press brings up New Fall goods, which crowds us more. Yes! the sum.-
mer stocks must move! Note these prices and come today.

——
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Coiored Tub Dresses

Choice of any wash dress in
stock (excepting all white) all
sizes and excellent shades.

Regular prices were $3.00 to

All at one price

$2.00

Wash Waists

50 dozen in White and Colored
Voiles. Regular $1.00 and $1.25

50c¢ each

Fall.

Cloth Wraps

Choice of any cloth coat, suit-
able for immecdiate and early
A good assortment to

choose from. :

At Less Than Half Price!

— e
—
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OSGOOD’S

Late Arrivals of New Fali Models

Good Assortments Are Ready Now

New Millinery
New Fall Suits
Beautiful Silk Dresses

Exquisite New Blouses

“The Best Place to
Shop After All”

anger of your friends. I'll never for-

get it

“But you're risking
life," she retored.

“That will be nothing,”” he whisper-
er, "if somewhere In France I can
carry something to remind me of you.
Margaret, will you risk—a klss?"

8he regarfied him a8 moment in si-
lence ,then turned two warm, red lips

more—your

to his.

"~

tracting julces from fruits is indicat-
ed; cook them out.

1If a very juicy frult, am currants,
raspberries and the like (s being used,
place tha clean frult in an enameled
preserving kettle, add just encugh wa-
ter to prevent burning, cover, cook
slowly, stirring occationally with a
wood or sllver spoon.

When the simmering point I8 reach-
ad, crush the fruit further with a well
soaked wooden masher, then continus
heating until the whole mass {8 cooked
through.

Transfer the hot mass to a sufficient.
ly large plece of cheesecloth wrung
out of hot water and let the juice drain
into an earthenware receptacle. When
fairly well drained out, do not squeeze
the pulp for & second quality of jelly,
but untis the cheese cloth, raturn pulp
to the kettle, cover with water. stir,
boll, and draln again. Bome fruits will
show pectin even up to the fifth ex-
traction, but nsually a third extraction
sufficlently exhausts the pectin.

To extract the juice from hard fruits,
apple, quince and the llke, wash the

fruit, discard any unsound parts, cut

into small sections (skins and seeds | meking process decreases as the pros

included), cover with water and pro-!

ceed a¥ [n the case of very juley frulte. | rant julce, 8 to 10 minutes ia sutficlent
Assuming the julce has been obtain-| fOr making jelly from the first extrace

ed from 4 naturally good jeily-making:
fruit, success or failure depends upon|
the proportion of sugar used. For
most juices rich in pectin and fairly
acldic, for the tirst extraction the cor-
rect proportion of sugar to julce by vol-
ume usually varies from 8-4 part to 1
part, or 1 to 1. Currants and grapes !
usually demand 1 part sugar to 1 of |
juice, while 34 to 1 is likely to be|
correct for juices from fruits to which |
much water must be added, such as |
sour apples. '

Better err on the side of too little |
rather than too much sugar if jelly
that “will stand alone” {s desired. |

The total time required for the jelly- |

portion of sugar is increased. Ia cul

tion, while raspberries, apples and the
like lay demand 20 to 50 minutes,
Jelly should be made as quickly as
possible. No simmering for hours
should be allowed. The object of add-
ing the sugar hot (Feated through) is
that the total cooking process mdy not
be prolonged by partial cooling. The
timo required for bolling after the suge
ar is added varies. Our jelly tost is
that point at which the bolling mass
“jells,” sheets off, or breaks off, 1 8
portion of it is allowed to drop from
the stirring spoon. When the jelly is
just right to be.taken off the fire no
time should be Jost in removing it
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